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men who conceived themselves entitled to recommend
various remedies, some of which were of a nature suffi-
ciently singular. But the advice of i&y grandfather, Dr.
Rutherford, that I should be sent to reside in the coun-
try, to give the chance of natural exertion, excited by
free air and liberty, was first resorted to; and before I
have the recollection of the slightest event, I was, agree-
ably to this friendly counsel, an inmate in the farmhouse
of Sandy-Knowev

An odd incident is worth recording. It seems my
mother had sent a maid to take charge of me, that I
might be no inconvenience in the family. But the dam-
sel sent on that important mission had left her heart be-
hind her, in the keeping of some wild fellow, it is likely,
who had done and said more to her than he was like to
make good. She became extremely desirous to return to
Edinburgh, and as my mother made a point of her re-
maining where she was, she contracted a sort of hatred
at poor me, as the cause of her being detained at Sandy-
Knowe. This rose, I suppose, to a sort of delirious
affection, for she confessed to old Alison "Wilson, the
housekeeper, that she had carried me up to the Craigs,
meaning, under a strong temptation of the Devil, to
cut my throat with her scissors, and bury me in the moss.
Alison instantly took possession of my person, and took
care that her confidant should not be subject to any far-
ther temptation so far as I was concerned. She was dis-
missed, of course, and I have heard became afterwards
a lunatic.^

It is here at Sandy-Knowe, in the residence of my
paternal grandfather, already mentioned, that I have the
first consciousness of existence; and I recollect distinctly
that my situation and appearance were a little whimsical.
Among the odd remedies recurred to to aid my lameness,
some one had recommended that so often as a sheep was
killed for the use of the family, I should be stripped, and
swathed up in the skin, warm as it was flayed from the
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